JOSEPH CONRAD AND THOMAS HARDY

who shocks the world in his own day; what shocked his
contemporaries often seems as mild as milk to posterity.
There are, in short, writers who date and writers who
remain as fresh as daisies. And for that very good reason
I have no hesitation in putting my money on Conrad.
Hardy already dates, but Conrad, neither prophet nor
moralist, neither propagandist nor champion of causes,
triumphs as fresh as ever. And if I do not call him im-
mortal it is not because I have any doubts about Conrad,
but simply because I have my doubts about immortality.
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